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now a chicken once or twice a week, a fish or two from the river:
but there is rice, and bread and leben which are better. Moham-
med Jasim (a great man this) slays fishes in the river with his
sword: and brings down doves, and hoopoes, for his pot, with
stones. The hoopoes are glorious birds, and now being full-fed
of flesh meat their plumage shines, and the crests on their heads
ruffle and perk to see their mates. They are pairing, and to
attract the females sit on great rocks and blow their beaks: at least
it makes a noise like a snuffle. Today I cured a man of compound
scorpion-bite by a few drops of ammonia: for that I have fame
above Thompson's as a hakim: and as a majician who can conjure
devils into water, from my mixing a seidlitz-powder for the Haj,
in the kitchen before visitors. Am now going to scribble a very
short line to Florence, and then to bed: the walk down of 15
minutes, in the gale that always blows, is just enough to cool one
off. Salaams.                                                                         N.

33: TO FLORENCE MESSHAM1
June 13 [1911]                                                                     Carckemish
Dear Florence, I feel guilty for not having sent a letter to you
before, but we are only two on this dig, and are always terribly
busy. Even tonight I have cut short a letter to Mother to write
this to you: and I believe she sometimes sends on to you letters of
mine that she thinks might interest you. If she doesn't, she
should,
We are having a splendid time out here: not that we are finding
very much, but the place is splendid, and the workmen, and the
climate. At present it is nearly warm enough to be just right
(about 80 all day & night) and the new fruit is just beginning to
come in. So we are going to enjoy ourselves the next months*
We will be here another six weeks or so.
You would be amused at our workmen, and the curious tricks
they play, to deceive us or to please us. Of course Thompson &
I have to be doctors and fathers, & god-fathers and best men to all
of them, and last week one man asked us to be good enough to
1 His nurse in childhood.